Brechenridge News.

"”"'E' town, or city in the common-
wealth.

But for this pikfall in' bis way o
might have been well with Pett; by
i < lits foat werg aver nunhiinrm its falnl
CLOVERPORTY, « - « « « KENTUCKY. | jyink.  Steadily, for neatly ten 1,
— - = hm} he h’bﬂm ﬁ:}"l‘gh“;' own, .tliwn:
NTER 3 and ab the per when he came home
g ek e e sober, for the first time in mary months,
and announced to his wife the death of
Killigrew, he was nlmost helpless in the
power of his adverary. All manly
strength was gone when the temptation
was before bim,
| Well might his sorrowing, despairing
wife fecl a thrill of pleasure in every
Cheurt fiber st the sunouncement of
Killigrew's death, He had been doing
an necursed work In Ashdale for yearn
Broadcast had he sown the seeds of
anguish and dosolstion; and in her
| beart nnd home had many of thess seads
| fnllen, taking quick root, I[ll'll'lsil'll up
und bearing iiller fruit. Nor did she
wttempr o stifle  this pleasure as un-
seemly, in view of the passage of a fel-
low mortal to his great account in
eternity. Sho wus glad the tavern-
keeper was dead<so glad, it was usoless
to atfect concealment,
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Miss Aralwlin \'unl‘ybo Mrown

Ml & mmnd] sbodio in the town,

W here, all the winter, biike s gay,
Bhe drew and pulotad day by duy.
whe eavied not the rieh.  Her an

And work wads sinshins bn her heart.
t har canvaa, WMANg p scene

tl' mummers past, in gol grvan

Wia wrought sgain, Tha suow and min
Peliesd upon bor window -pane

But aho withiln b ooey rodan

With joysus toll dispelied the glovm |

And, eilmes, in An niierions,
M.mmﬂl' there, all alunhe,

Fut, when the spring sl spmmer came,
Mer stodio grew sedull and thme

Hha tihe rurml solitodo

O winding streams and sy woosls |
Vor paluten’ works contract a taint
Unios from tintire's slf they paint.

Bo oul Migs Arabellas wenl,
Toskotch fram nature fully beni
1t wann lovely summer'sdiy ;

A lavely soane talore her lay

Her folding stonl amd hox she took, e A
L:'nl.mlﬁl 11w qgiint nook, | The promige of that hour did not

Her white sinibrelin o'er har hoad | prove vain, The tavern was closed, nnd
1ike & tall giant murhrooes sprend), "';.Imtrd Pratt went daily to his husiness

! ) s
e i ot g Bedaeadis Ul e pund retnrned home ut evening a sober

sho hewrd, A troop of (dle boys

Cntrie floe l;n: r-"-vm:‘h-r.l ruwﬂln sud ﬂl;'h'- ’ man. I, as was often the case, he felt
BEorme o'er her ahonlders loanad - sime slog * y

105 front of Bar, and crind:  * Paltil we.'— a desire for stimulatiog drivk, he

quenchied the desire in draughts of pure
cold waler. Yel, even us he
" the old tavern stand, around which soon
waved fields of ripening grain—the
ground run to waste before—he felt a
desire to enter. Bul there was no bar
there now; oo the morbid desire was
fruitless of evil consequences.
Thus it went on for three yeurs, Tn
that time not a drop of wnything intoxi-
cating had passed the lipe of Edward
Pratt. How striking the change in all
around him., Wornout forniture was
renewed ; abundsnve of good clothing
for the children as well us parents gave

My pleter Tahonld Hke to s

samee Inaghed, soase shouted, ** What g set '™
Bald Arnlolla, fna pai:
tAnd po policemen within ball

To wend Lhese ruflian bops to jull "

To fine, she could oot work, so went

Hiralght homewurd in grent discuntont,

She bad no broiher to defend har,

Mar esuniry cousin to attend her

A plan aecurred to her next dny

Yo loewys thedd Lidle 5o ampa awny

An easel by ber sido she placed

Apd avar |t she threw In havie

A hai and cont ;=and there it stood
10 bald and threatenlog attitude,
The rabbils at u distanos spied

I'he scare-crow maading by her side
Anid, thinking "twas The fown police,
Thov lefi Miaz A, V. Brown In pesir

st an air of thrift and comfort. Cheerful,
g e e o b B e ; hurp_v faces were seen, where before was
And If 8 soate-crow keepn the peace, sadness, pallor, want and tears,

What peod to summon the polis?

oot Ihree yedrs of sober industry ! How,

in that sherl time, had the wilderness
| heens made to blossom as n ross!

One day, about this time, Mr. Pratt
ceame home with a serious countenance

Foolsteps were heard—a form dark- | and adejected air,  His wife noticed the
ened the door—some one entered—hut | change, but said nothivg at firsl—wait-
Mre, Pratt did vot look up, nor pavse in | ing until her husband should spesk of
her work., The sun had gone down, and | what troubled him., He seemed to re-
twilight was gathering dimly, Mra.  cover a little at the tea-table, and talked
Pratt leaned closor to the window, that | pleasantly ; but, after supper withdrew
she might catch the fading rays and o to himéell and sat wost of the evening
little while longer continue her work. in deep thought, with his head resting

THE MAN-TRAFP AT ASHDALE,

‘“ Sarah ™ on his bosom. Several times his wife,
CWell ™ Mes. Pratt did not turn, | whose anxious attention was removed
nor look toward the speaker.  Haer voice  searcely for u moment, heard a low #igh
wis a low sad murmur, j escape his lips. A little while belore
“Harnh.” The hand of the spedker | retiring he said to her,speaking abruptly
now rested lghtly on her shoulder, Land with something wo strange lu Dis
With n quick movement, ond with | voice that the sound caused a thrill to
some surprise in her mpnner, Mrs, Pratt | run along her nerwes,
turned herself from the window, “ Parker sold his place lusi week,"”
W, Bdward!" Her vaoles choked, “He did! To whom?' Mrs, Pratt

and her eyes filled with tears spuke in & startled manner,
“sarah.”  And Mre. Peattsoated him-|  “To & man from Brookville,
self beside his wife, placing his hand | going to open the tavern again.”
gently on hers ax he did so, and looking | If & heavy blow kad fallen on the
earngstly and tendorly in her fuce. | poor woman she eculd not bave sunk
“Rarah, I have a little good vews for down more gloomily. If a death pang
you; if good news can come In In_z;ql ;m_-li had entered her heart the groan from

who is

a shape, Old Killigrew is des her Tips could not have been more
“Dead!”  Ligh* and shadow were | franght with agony.
blended on the face of Mrs, Pratt, Death . h-- opens to-morrow,"” said Pratt, in I
is un awful thing, come in almost any | a boding voice.
shape it will 1-n|f in the case of & man “0O, Edward!" The unhappy wife
like Killigrew, it was awful in the ex- | arose, and moved to the side of her
tremo, Yo, the inwlligence capsed a | husband, flung her arms aronnd him,
throb of plessure in the heart of Mrs. saving as she did so: ¥ Let us go from
Pratt, hero,”
No wonder Mrs, Pratl was overcome “ Where "' was responded, gloomily

by her feelings. Ten years before, ax| 'O, anywhere. Death and  eterpal
she atood beside her young husband, | destruction wre u].usnin&‘u your {bet.
the had the proudest, happiest heart in | Come! come! Lot us for our lives.

Ashdale., Sinee then, alas! none was| Let us go this heur! Lwill bear hiun-

s humbled and griel stricken; for, in | ger, cold, anything that may o!r,mir upon |

that bar, her loved and honored husband | ua so that we escapo this evil,
had trailed his manhood in the dustof n "ll llla\'e thnugihl it nl{vm'er, Sarah,"
debasing sensunlity. | replied the yictim. “'Wg cannol go
Than Edward Prati, & kinder-hearted | anywhere and be free from the curse.
man could not be found, But be had | The law sanctions the evil, and under
neither n docided will or strength of | the protection of law it throws out its
surpose, The current in which bis life- | allurementseverywhere, O, that I wore
'mm. happened to be usually bore him | strong enough to resist. Heaven knows
along; and even when conscious that | how earnestly I have sought to over-
it was gliding toward a dangerous sea, | come this fatal desire; but, the moment
he opposad to it only a slight resistance. | I come within sight of the socursed
Very soon ufter their marringe Mrs, | tempter my whole being is inflamed.
Pratt discovered in hor husband a fond- | Reason  is obsoured—restraint  grows
ness for stimulating drinks. A prompt | weak—and [ fall under the luring gize
yot gentle and loving remonstrance ne- | of & serpent.”
complished all she had hoped to gain for | (Y, wLat A night that was; spent
n time. The dangerous toempter was | waichfully in prayer and weeping—u
banighed from their house,  All would | night the anguish of which years would
Lave heen well, frn;n l[llul‘-: ]!’iluu [urLl.lh. , f\:;ilnn-unirwillntule]dunlll-[fur tfulness,
had not the tavern of old Killigrew, the | Morning dawned at length, O 0ue con-
only one in Ashdale, stood |lin'n.'1.‘ljy on |demned to die it scarcely had broken
the way aloog which Mr. Pratt daily | more drearily,
went to the store where he wasemployed | I will strive (o bo & man, Sarah. |
ns i olerk. will look up for strength," said Mr.
At dinmer time, both in coming home | Pratt, us he pressed the hand of his wife
and returning to 1“. P{t:?“‘- he succeeded | and parted from her at the dosr. ** Pray
im getting past old Killgrew's * man-. | for me."
trap”  without being hailed by the Tears were in his eyes as he turned
watchlful landlord,  Dut his good reso- | sway; and her cheeks were wet. The
lutions were not proof againgt the influ- | voice of Prawt was not confident. He
ences that ussailed him in tlmlcwning. | spoke rather to assure his wife than his
Later than usual he lingered at the own heart. He felt that he was teo
tore, in order to avoid the company of | weak for his enemies,
one or two young moen who always| And he wns too weuk. Evening
sopped (0 drink at Killigrew's. !]_u brought him home with all his bright
thought be had escaped them; but it | manhood obscured. Ope short mouth
WAs ‘nut mlp. They “i(-ru in lso l:.sw;rn In;ﬂ'lcvd to {lil.; the w‘urk 'uf rulul. Then
porch us he came along, and, having | his poor wife stood pale, tearless nnd
taken their cue 1;mru| wir lluudlurll.:hmkrn-hnarw.!rl above his grave! Me
who was keon-sighted enough (o see | fell so0 low that he made no effort to
what had been passiog in the mind of | 1l sgain—and died in darckness amd
Pratt, and feared to lose a customer, | despair.
wssniled him with influences thut he had | The poor widow was not long from his
nol -.tr.-nt;:tll UI[ mlnd'm rw;ml; Just nlinln;} now hi}lchlldmu'- hon.e is the
o " satisfy "' them, as he said, be con- | Wlmshguse. The * mun-teap” in Ash.
sented to drink single gI;nn. But | dale iz open still. And fnn!m privilege
that did not satisfy ei!.hlur them or tiln.- ]rf scattering ruin and death around
tavern kooper. A second glass wis also | him the new owner pays the Blate fifi
forced upon him ; then followed a third; | dollars & year; and the State takes lh);
which, purposely made stronger than | woney with an eager hand, and séems to
usual, completed the overthrow oi his | think her bargain & good one.
resason, ———
From that time the weak young man A Binndering Novel Wrlter
stop ul'it‘llmmt daily at Llu; uh\iern to I'!uuzv Praes. | '
drink, 10 tomptation was in his way, [ gyinlmer Hi .
and he had not sufficlent strength of |, nij\::-]li-tl" :i},}::ﬁcﬁjyl?%l:ﬂfe';:lﬁ
purpose o resist ite allurewent, This | iy yring, §s now wearylng the readers of
wis continued for months, until, under | g S 0 a0 i
T, WS Monthly with a verbose story en-
the geotle, yel often tearful solicitation | jy1od “Faleonbery.” the
PUeN . ) ' HeOne AL present
of his wife, be again resolved to atand | Norweginn settlement n Minnesota
up ﬂ”l“l{ “l‘!“:""‘ ‘i"-’ '_"]"""'ﬁ;“ of n i"_"' On this aceount 1 bave waded through
'”“‘_“1" “;'I‘" o of dentiuction & DI L the last chapters that have appeared,
onwatd ja the sed o dertruction, and find the auther's ignorance of Mine
And so the work wenton. There was || C0 anly equaled by his strained and
% i t ! "
a pitfull in Pratt's way, and over and | onatural u.;:'le. One of bis characters,
anon he stumbled therein. Ah! if the | g of the village, is down with
pitfull eould only have been removed, iis dans 1 e
2 ! s igue ; this in a State that never had »
Why did not the people of Ashdale | .0 of
, ' o 2 ague unless imported, He spesks
cnuse the pitfall to bo closed up? _'“Ily of his hero * making his way through
ull!}'lhqi :((’II reluun: ll‘nu.lnmn»l.rup. the deep reddish mud.” 1 would like to
i ;:?; le::,':.l“’"” 0o :lafrw.thelr’n' he found ng mlml in our
. : oo | Blate? en ngain, “ The degd petals
= :"“ :”‘" l”"km"ll]‘l":“:“:' nlimll! 9"' U1 of pesch and apple blossoms sti covered
4 'h.!“idv Ay, K padd AR AW the grass.” * Walking ont on the lawn
ot 'l‘“h" |"" G to cut off the broken branch of » cherry
Y "{ ""I'I A troe,”” Our farimers raise immense oro
pp o JOT W YOI BROI s IRUFeGUIOUA. | of oeaches and oherries, you know, “1’;:
The law of the Btate in which Ashdsle | i f Qi oy with the odars of bloen
was situated, provided, by special enact- | {0 oot and hawthorn.” “In m..luty
ment, for the digging of just such man- .] { L sodbings.’
- th wed by Killi. | (®brace of two huge woodbines,” H.w
APh & 108 0ne AN Y * | familiar the above are ln our woods. H

rew, And any person, not huving the A r '
ove of man o,r' the fear of I'iodht,:lnro :{hnﬂt wm&, Go West" and learn

eould, by the payment of n fow e ————

pitfall iu any highway ot streel in any A

~ Fables and Fabulists,
“Nutions| Reposttnry. |

First among thetn all comn lon.
of Ksop. at & world of ™y
huit Lean made § K onl

Into that tangl i
Hfu]mil toentar. Wp'w A

igresa o any that FEsop is nol now
lieve 1 to have been such o lump of de
formity as cerlain b m huve
stated ;. butthat he was withat
lenst ordinary comeliness seemn evidont,

Else why was he chesen for Crawus’
ambasador? Why, too, hus po. old
author alluded p'e

nnfnvarably ? roughent Greeck de-
furmicy was forbidden to be ted
inthe arts; the Thebpos bad even a

alatute Mﬂhlng heavy penalties on the
nrtht;rlapuung' from v :}ncrm? of h.-hu.
et J s tntue was by Lycippus, the
first nmlor of his limn:’un]dp;l’hllur
tritus described a pioture gallery, in
which war s painting of Fasop, with a
chorus of animali a
there rapresented smiling, and lookin
towardd the ground in a posture o
thought, Some painter, like Dore, who
Las o well {llustrated La Fontaine’s
fables, ought to reproduce this, and
depict the tranquil archness and wit
that should shine in the face of the
gerent fabulist,

It weemn wottlod that Faop's fables
hsve not come down to us in their orig-
inal shape; many of his fables which

ure cited by old authors not being in
our collection-——uas, for instance, the one
| mentioned by Bentley, that every man
carrics two witks, one before, where he
| puts other men's faulis, another behind
| Lim. where he puts his own, Esop, it in
| believed, did not write fables himse f,but
| told them asappropriats occasions nrose ;
aod they were vollested in book form
long dfter death, ’
How some of the fables were first re-
lated has been told to us. Doubiless,
| many were spoken on state or diplomatic
| interviews, und were directly applicable
| to points then under dispute. We can
i faintly realize the effect of much a use
| of fablo by imagining & diplomatic agent
{ of our time addressing another in that
form. Think of dignified Mr. Adams
utting the fable of the bovw and the
rogs to her Majeésty's Foreign Seeretary
[during the Alabama difficulties; or, if
| you will, suppose one of our later ambus-
sadors allayivg popular indignation in
England by a et apologue shout the
| Emma mine!
| The Teopic fubles, like other liter
| ature thut became current before it was
committed to writing, are concise, the
{ words are strictly in charscter, and the
| point never obscured by external em-
| llishments, It would be difieult to
[ find n better spplication of Lessing's
remark in any other branchof eriticism,
“that it is the ‘peculiar privilege of
jauliquily neither to fall short in any
matter nor o overdo i

er,
be- | ba

ut bim, He was | pe

|

Rertie's Sunday Froek,

| Datrolt Fres Press.|

: W of olophanta, translated from

P,:f,, ,ll:n :,,'I“. 8 n,‘:?:&“?:& ® of a aan who traveled
ope wa at_junk-buyers, and now | 10 India.  Onoe bf the sories tells how
and then entering alleys to inepect | 80 0ld Elephant had chirgge of the
rickety old 'nhu:’uuﬁ{ngln front of | thildren of an English officer, Majory
ey Bkinnor. Boupramany g{!lhn elophant's
“What am I looking for?™ he an- namn}lnmd to tako tho children fishing.
swered the policeman; well, it may [ The Frenchman, curious to see how the

aprike you as foolish, but I’'ve been

reching around for s whole month,
and [ ml{ hnve to keep it up for another,
I'm looking for z rag-buyer. 1'd know
his rig if 1 should ever see it ngain, but
Lhaven't the least idea where ho lives or
when 1'll find him."

“Did he nteal something from you?"

“IN—no," was the hesliating n;Kly.

“Wanot him arrested for anything "

llN___w"?

The officer wan wondering what the
enuse could be when the man snid :

I feel a bit ashamed to tell you, bnt

rhr you wout laugh at me. You
see [ have old elothies on, and I don't
look as if T had uny cash to spare. 'm
only n poor laboring man, renting a cot-
Iaqe up by the reservoir, and though I've
only the old woman with me it's often
that wo barely have enough to eat.
When there's plenty of work one of us
is sure to fall sick, and when we ure in
health the world dead against us
It is o sort of u life and death struggle
with us, and sometimes we sit in the
darkness and wish we were dead and
buried ‘longside of our little Bertie, u
in the poor foiks' share of Elmwood.
Thut little grave up there is all that
keeps is here—we cling to life that we
mny keep flowers growing there, ['ve
stood on the whorf many a time and
felt like going to death at one jump, but
that grave rose up to warn me back. On
my way home at night U've feared, time
after time, to find the house deserted or
i ocorpse on the floor; but that little
grave has restenined my wife the same
M m.lt

“ How old was she 1" asked the officer,
his own heart aching u little,

“Th—three years old,” replied the
man, “‘ and she was the only child ever
coming to bless us, We had luck enough
before she died. [ had work day in and

day out; my wife wus singing the whole |

day long, and when I started for home
at night the knowledge that Bertie would
be watching for me through the bars of
the gute picked my feel up faster than
anything ever hus since."

“Well?™ queried the officer, as the
man paused.

“Well, she ok sick and died. I
don't want to tell you more than that,
or I'll be breaking right down here in
the street, and people will wonder if I've
been drinking, It was three years ago
she died, but her voice rings in my ears
this bour the same as [ I had left her

at home, It's the kame with the wife,

A Fishing Elephant.
_ The Chrintian Union publishes several

bi, rdian would manage, followed
hiss and his charge one dey. What be
nuw ho thus talls:

Wo very soon spied, upon o sandy
iut of the shore that projected into
¢ river, the troop of |rm. ones that

wore ordinarily nolsy and

now quietand silent.  As waapproache
near them, I saw that each child held
his rod and line, watching with anxious
eyos the cork that danced in the eddy,
as If an important capture had been
made.

At one side, old Boupramany, his
trunk furnished with an immensely
long bamboo, to the end of which was
attached to the ordinary apparatus of
line, flonter, hook and bait, satood mo-
tionlesa as a block of gnnita. waiting
patiently for n bite

Not more than two minutes had
elupsed after our arrival when Boupra
many's flonter began to shike, The ele-

hant did not budge; his little fiery eye
ollowed with covetousness every moves
ment of the cork on the water; he was
certainly uo novice in the art of angling
~he awaited the right moment,

All at once the little Aoater, making
a sudden movement us if to plunge into
the water Boupramany drew out the
line with all the skill of a consummate
fisher. Al the end of it dangled one
of thuse magnificent golden tenches of
the Ganges,

When Soupramany dissovered the
capture he had made, he immedintely

uealed as nwign of joy, and waited for
Jim, the eldest of the children, to take
off the fish aod rebait his hook. But
Jim was a mischievous boy, und loved
dearly to tease the elephant, so he ran
and took off the fish, but put no new
bait on the hook.

The intelligent snimal did no* even
try to put his line again into the water,
but began to uttor & series of cries; or
| squeals, to Jim, which he made as gen-
tle and conxing us he could.

Seeing that all his efforts were in
vain—Jim, the while, smiling misoliiey-

ouly und never moving—Soupraman

Too Sad to bo True,
0

" Haven't time,” he snid, “ but T just |

hmd n protty thing, if 1 can re-
member it get it into shape. It's
kind of crude, as yot L“ know, but
there's plaguey material in it.”
We mentally ada r to
:’!:a estimate in the m.nqnn fm
on,
'ﬁfu,u withe- 4 know

you're always to get such things
A—a—euh,—f—v-w‘:‘y in—a— you
kn{:‘:\f Grant's travelin' in lhro'p!kf"

o votmforeed rie one
more l.lrr, vory wild and ::f; Hungry
and nodded. !

" Well]"” hesaid, ¢ Mes. Grant is with

m, about this
9 o= e oy e T
why, when a man mests mh
does he become nt oneo convinged of the
~=a—a—ihreaten the republic in came
of his re-election ™

We prepared to unlpossn ll the uni-
mals at otiee, atid siid it was too deep
for us.  And deed it wam

Wl Mr. Possnly i i
Euinruny, “ Hevanise nearly {ig
@ looks &b him, he

noes
her, Mrs, Grant, you know-—you'll have
to fix that in moomxmmmn , you
kmow how; every time he looks at
Girant, e sees lor with him. Hu ha,
ha! Bees har with him! See! soos her,
seoher, Cwsar, with him, with'im, er-
with'im—sees her, Cos——""

But ‘merciful | Heaven had kindly
utriq.uken- us with painless uncanscious.
ness, and when we recovered wa were
alone, ahd the distant echoos n.f‘lr.
Posonby's retreating ha, ha, ha'ssounded
rlomlly in onr Hﬂ,.i.‘h ‘the grunch-

[ h
jaws of flerce f:?ﬂ’?.,.'i.’&é":sﬁa‘iﬁu"g

and we elosed vur eyes

in n pleassnt d s tbouﬁh-- we had
really owned all she t.lpl? had ‘Pt_lyptl
for, and had fet them at xﬂﬂy
the right moment.’ THa ‘world i (a1l of
sourrow and treuble, but Heaven is'kind
o us, after all.

“He'd Been l;u- ll_e_l-'é'."
A tall, gaunt, gray-haired vegro, who

went close to him, and with his trun
|tried to push him gently toward the

|| box of bait.

But when he saw that Jim would not | Fectly behind, the

or could not be made to understand, he
| turned around, and seeing us, u sudden
[ idea seemed to strike him, and picking

[up the box of bait with his trunk, he | fro as he walked. “1"1;:5

came and placed it at the feet of the
‘ major; then, roturning, he gathered up

Uwir. A dozen times s dav she runs to the | lis line and Leld it out to his master,

Assuming that the common collection | door, thinking she heard Bertie’s voice ;

of

Immedistely the animal began to beat

Faop's fables in correctly ascribed to | and I never go in that she does not lowk | With his feet, and to make anew the

him—not, of course, allnding to the | at me with reproach for not having our | tender and melodious sonnds he had

many modern paraphrases—one ensily
detects @ certain  repetition  of
| traits;, or  rather & tendency
[to  run  in  ruts as o particular
animals, The fox, lion and wolf are
!mmt frequent, the fox evidently the
llm-urile, as out of little over one hun-
dred fables he in & conspicious actor in
[no less vhan ninetéen. This seems to
| prove certain Grook qualities, théircraft,
unserupnlous, foxy cunning—in brief,
what' the law books comprehéngively
call **covin,” a¥ also appears from
abundant historical evidence. Perhaps,
too, the modern Greeks came honestly
by  that unfavorable reputation [for
shrewd bargainiog®and for evasion of
| their debts which they aye beginning to
hold in dommaercial u.'in-.{eq.

Kitty's Drolleries,
Oliver Optit.

| Kitty's papa is o physician; and one
night she said, in her little prayer, “0O
Ciod! bless my papas, and take care of
him when he goos out in the night; for,
although he carries a lantern, he can
not take care of himsellf as well as he
can in the light." Having been troubled
with unpleasant dreams * the previous
| mighty she offered this prayer one even-
|ing, “O ' God! take awsy all my bLad
thinks; and, if I have any thinks at all
let thém he pleasant ones, wo 1 whall
have pleisant dreams.”
' One day, little Kitty took her lunch
into the parlor to eat, which she was not
wllowed to do, Her mother, coming
into the room soon afier, said, “ Why,
Kitty, who made these crumbs on the
curpet?'  Kitty immediately replied,
["God.”  “Why, Kisy, what do you
| mean?' said her mother, * You know
[you told me the other day thay God
made everything,” was Kitty's answer.

Alone time thore wus u lady visiting
Kitty’s mother wholad false teeth, Hee-
ing her tako thém out ome day, Kitty,
with the greatest wimplicity, asked,
* Mra. Morton, ean you' take ‘out your
tongue too 1"

Une evening, when there wus u sovere
thunder shower, Kitty said, “ Mamma,
guess God is putting his little children
to sleep, for I heard him pull out the
trundle bed !"

One night Kitty had sel up Iater than
usuali and, when she t to bed, she
did :llt“ael igelined to dver privers
Her mother said, * Does myJittle Kjtty
want to go th bed without “askin
to kake care of her through the nF L
Kl:_tl{ replied, with « great deal of om-
phasis, “ Well mammas, I did that the
other night, and I lasted til morting.”

Kitty's sunt had been trying ti tench
her o repeat the beatitudes; and, one
uight, after Kitty had been so niughty
s o require Emhhmem. her’ aunt
sid to her, “ Kitty, I have another
verse Lo teach you to-pight; Aud I want

oU o remember it, and say it to me
p the morvivg.” So sho taught her
this: “The way of the transgressors is
hard.” In the morning she maid, “Can
you repeat your verse, Kitty ™ “Oh
yes!"” uald whe, and u{migh WRY coni-
monged, “ Blmsed aro the transquesh-
or they shall ﬂ:‘ m.” "

ors,

No Doubl About Custer's Remains,

A correspondent of the, Troy. Tunes,
noticing declaration that Custer's
remains waie not brought East, writes
to ug' “ Having been one of his men
and belonging to his brother's company
(C), und under Major Reno at the time
of the fight, and being one tznl. halpad

1o eover. the by bugy th
I T?ul& uy*{hl{’.légo -ot‘l’lll wh g
culty, lnt' wemning, {or
wore buried in iy micr!“goﬂE
5uv¢ ol nkout four and s half
éop, und then after they were covered
ur pilerl rocks on them and got a round
rhwu of wood with & pith in it, dug out
o pith and put s piece of paper with

name of oftleeron it, and then filled u
the hole with candle groase and drove

his & —~
dolhmnlo the Biale treasury, obtain | Homrsesacx riding s now the favorite
the right to make for hi " wnch & | recrention, e

dead darling on my arm.”

“ I've lost children,” sighed the offi-
cer, as he turned his hoad away,

““Then you know how the wife treas

and hats and things.
things away after the
though it almost broke our hearts to
set the bundle down and look it over,
we somehow had to dao it eveny Bunday ;
and thore wasn't a thing which had p't
heen tear-wat before the first vear was

me. Those relics have been our riches.

Ve wouldn't exchange them for the
wealth of any man you can name. One
day, about a month sgo, a rag-buyer
came along. You may think it funny,
but even the poorest of the poor some-
times have rags to sell. Wife made up
A bundle that duy—enough to get a tin
cup, or something of the kind—and in
some way or other Bertie's frock—our
dead child’'s Bunday frock—got mixed
up with the rags and papers and was
wwld and carried off. My wife has done
nothing but weep and lament since that
day, and I've looked here and there and
everywhere in hopes to find the rag-man
and get the precious relic back. It may
seem & little thing to you, sir, but to us
—we remember the first time she wore
it—how proud she was—how wr took
her walking—how much she looked like
n rich man's child. That dress had
more tear-stains  than all the other
relics, and though I have n’t £50 worth of
furniture in the house, I'd give every
stick of it and go into the street to find
Bertie's Bunday frock. I don’t expeot
to get it mow. It has probably been
shipped to the paper-mill ere this, and
lrell,nve loat it forever.”

“I'm sorry,” said the policeman,

“And when I home to-night,”
whispered the man, “wife will be atand-
ing at the gate, watehing und ho inﬁ;
and as far us she can see me uhe'lr tell
by my face that the search has not
availed, I had rather lose a foger than
meet her white face aud reproachful
look. 1 wish we wero both dead!”

Aund with weary step and hopeless
heart he dragged along, having such a
ruission ss neilher hopo nor despair nor
love brings to one in ten thousand,

A Nohle Bandit,

Sir Garnet Wolseley, the new Gover-
nor of Cyprus, is being importuned by
some sentimental people to release Kat-
teridii Janni, known as “The Robin
Hood of the Levant,” and now confined
in that island. His career, as described
in the London KEyaminer, has been a
romantic ppe: " When n young wan,
living in Smyrns, he fell in love with
his master's dsughter, planned an elope-
ment, but was discovered in time by the
irate futher, who clapped his intended
son-in-law into prison. Escaping, he
turned bandit, und ruled the be-
tweon Mmyrna und Aleppo. Nobod
would halu{ him. Ho never murdeored,
nor allowed hid followers to do it.  But,
like bis Sherwood prototype, he was
fond of eusing fat, comfortable travelers
of their purses, and liberally rolioving
the destitute with the proceeds. Hun
dreds of portionless ﬁlri- about to be
married were, it is said, dowered by this
romantic brigand, If Junui rohbed, he
did it lke » gentloman. Tf he wanted
0] priaste a supper for himeelf and

B‘:E':E:umh rr

is te

eaten theirs, and then depart quietly
with the intimation that the latter
might thenceforth travel the country
without dread of interference, for that
! Katteridji Jaoni never forgot a kind-
noas,”  Woaried, perhaps, of this lnwlesy
life, he voluntarily surrendered, on the
untfmundlni that his pun t
wonld be confined W exile in Cyprus.”

A little girl, whose father went out as
chaplain in our Iate war, prayed for
him one might Io this way: * Dear

God, bl , und not et
him dhmu:{l 'ﬁ"?- 37*, you needn't

—

in the nd at the head of the be troubled, bocauso he has Hall's

w0 ther could be no difficulty in fuding | Journal of Hith " Did Dr. Hall ever

Ol:g:’dm?:illlu. ?ul mupm m.i 0 better recommendation than

o at all ~on = Oliver Optic.,

dirt thrown on them E'n-m“-:ido of

mn munl o:muf hm — ;h‘m" f muhﬂ
prairie ron

other." iron out bis shirtbowm !

he would sit pa- |
fied hosts had first |

made for Jim,
I baited his hook for him, Trembling
with joy, like a baby that has ils play-
| thing restored, Soupramany hardly took

ures up the little dresses and stockings | ime to thank me with a tender grunt,
We put all those | but at once resumed his place, with line

uneral, and 'Iuant into the river.
Miraculous Recovery |

| The Heemlusl{'
of a Pions Maiden.

| [Daltimore Gueette,

street, had been confined to her bed for
three years, and during the last three
moniths has been failing rapidly. She
is about iwenty-two lyear! of nge, of neat
appearance and good demennor, and has
many warm friends in the neighbor-
hood, who watched the progress of her
disease with anxiety. She wasattended
by Drs, Miltenberger, Milholland,
Spicer, and other physicians, without
appesring Lo experience any permanent
relief or improvement,

A few weeks ago Father Ahern, of
St. Peter's, was called in, and admin-
istgred the last macraments of the
Catholic Church to the suffering and
dying girl, After the solemn ceremony
| the reverend father, moved by her piety
| and patience, suggested to her to mike i
novena to St. Vincent and St. Peter, and
to pray for the Lord to restore her to
health, On 8t Peter's day Father
Ahern celebrated mass for her, and «
number of her friends pionsly assisted
with their E’msers, the girl alse appeal-
g to the Lord to restore her health,

As though in answer to the suplica-
tion in her behalf, her health improved,
she wan soon able to loaye her bed, and
on Saturday last all traces of the dis-
ecase, excepl those left by the long and
tedious confinement to s bed of pain,
had disappeared. She had for some
time experienced some debility, which,
however, dav by day was diminishing,
and she s now uble to attend to her
usual domestic avocations. She is a
regular attendunt at the seven o'ciock
miiss at St Poter's Church, While her
health seems to be permanentiy restored,
neither she or her friends elaim  her
recovery as & miracle. Their explans-
tion iy that God always listens to and
answers the pruyers of those who earn-
estly m;;pllcate Him for blessings, and
that He in His divine mercy heard her
rrlyer and the rl;l.ljp
riends, and resto

“ Baby's Grave.”

There was & baby funeral in Mot
Elliott Cemetery, says an osxchauge.
There were but three monrners—
futher and mother und o little girl=—in
attendance, but they wept abundantly,
and ap to concentrate in them-
selves more sorrow than usually appears
in more pretentious funeral pageants
The little comwon black coflin, holding
so much of what wus infinitely precious
to these poor people—they were Bavar-
inns, ovidently, snd not long from father-
land—was committed to the earth, and
the sexton vommenced to shovel in the
dirt upon the form it took so little to
oover, Buddenly the mother threw
something into the grave which fell with
‘jlni‘:' and she turned away, sobbing
as if her hal:rt h|:<mld luukinl News
reporter, who happened to present,
looked into the grave, and saw & little

lications of her
er to health,

the dead infant had ever had, an
mother, moved the wame {nstinet
which prompis the Indisns to bury all
the weapons and Implementa of thair
warrior dead In their tombs, threw that
toy into the grave of her babe, o accom-
puny it to the spirit-land,

Exauisu ateol pens are almost ens
irely made b‘y wowen, In 182021 the
first gross of © threealil" steol pons wi
sold wholesale at £7 4s, the grows. In
1856 they had fallen to 8s., in )88
o s the gross. A botter article is now
sold ab dd, per grom.

CovrAuE does not oonM h luung
no fear, but in mnqurlu#m!:r. He
the on ol

the hero who, sesing ther
nide, sir becwyne in tha
dima::lhdu 1::' Y -'

I# a lndy o ust  you
iy, B

| Light necidentally dropped his hat di-

f

Miss Anna Aberhard, of Oregon. | them the

1

tin ratble, Porhaps it was the only to
¥ d oo |

was driving w mule attached to & dray
along Pratt-strect, Baltimore, when near

aols of the animal
The mule was tal]l and gaunt, like its
owner and was

e r of two
‘mammoth ears that Iuﬂ fln bo';ud
mammo ¥ mx:p';d e

adopting the slmple & ient of driv-
st hin hat, stopped, and, climbing
1e rear of “the dray, walked can-
tiounly 1o the front, and, after ‘guvin
anxiously at the mule, stoo LG
slowly stretched out for his head cover-
ing. 'The mule aﬂulel.ly whatched his mo-
tions until his hand was within .a few
few inches of (e bat, when the {all éars
dropped and the Wind leg of ihe animal
was launched vididusly at the darkey.
The Intter, evidently made wise by ex-
perience, at the firsk motion of enrs
gt gl LU g
the n | gvenhim without
inju r; q crowd had collected and were
watching the scene with interest, and to
ro, after picking himself
u;;‘ exelaimed, with evident enjoyment:
:i‘ ‘bhe; Yahlwi‘:iﬁ by did;:’l. i 'se been
ar befo',” ¢ speakiug he turn
his back on the mule and unconscio i
a Fprom:ht*d the dangerous hindquariers
of the avimal. The eara before men-
tioned #siu fell, and the next instant
the jubflent negro wals rolling over in th
gutter, howling with pain, amid ros
of laughter from the crowd.” Jumpin
up, the man made s wide gircuit aroin
the dray, clambered on by the rear; and

muughﬁimwt with great terdern
which, however, did not muntﬁhm: -
h‘:’gs rimace of pain, he drove rapidl
qh,'ln ing the mule with a heavy carf:
whip. ‘ s B

in
o
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Sardine Figheries.. ., 1|
The sarditié fisherics have supported

muny families: for  genesitions.’ The
chie nuﬂplp_n. o from Bar:
dinis, w ir.pame, but

rﬁnﬂl
2
furulung?ﬁ‘:e {"%‘!ﬂhdu caught
on the voast ul“.yr_],ulny. | are
unusuilly abundant. in French waters
this season, and the cateh wil bm
than in any previouk year., ‘A '
fleet consists of vessels from eight v tén
tons euch, with a crew of from six 10
twelve pepvons, and goes pix o nipe
miles from land, Thg bait, mw.
of oggs and figh, but up, is ml:to od on'
the water. Thi vardives are taken
with gill pets. A fow ave’ silthd ‘'on
bosrd, but the bultk are carried on shore.
Their heads aro cut off and they are
washed and sprinkled with salv,' “After
drying, they are srranged in frames, in
almost per?_qndiculql: v, and  fm-
mbraed n and wq!
bofling olive' oil. en
cured  they are packed i
boxes by women and childreny after
which men #ill tho boxes with fresh
oil and solder them tight, The work is
not complete, however, for fit
the ‘table 'the flsh &(ra ing.
ihlalend ‘lihglm_ ALE b'fl\l' !“i;‘ove
eltle ap | m ball s ur Lo
un hour, mdlng“'gwﬂr H::,'h?x
drying, lubeling, wnd plcing in' wo
e are ready forhipment; “The
Americansarding, or istuken
in large qnlumlntim t.of Now
Jersay, and put up in ojl, T
Disinfecting Pahl Places.
The Boston Stentifia Nee pdh atten-
s i L
rida o . | -
f by used
of dime,

Llj |

5 b

s mdum
b sil@ht prayer for n tame
aNuIBhungey, and asked him to

sit down,

Ta _the hess
bl |

th
ou, ' Who
e my son T Tuds a hlln:l man."”

v mmm
BY WA F

b

|
"h‘ i wadly,
S
In the days forever Bown,

Ty

) wonewt
Glemm r' denr Fruwn halr,

“And aoromw his hrow so leyish,
‘ .
.
I hie deep eym dylog glow,

" | m hiw raived
I
He

sunk to endiems rent
All tha ¢

onm the tall
From ray 1ife had AWRY.

Bo (b g

WAIFS AND WIINS,

Correr has been successfully grown
in California.

bamn schievement, i
AMERIUA took the prize for paper ab
the Paris Exposition. 5
PAWNBROKERS sire
bathing sults.—Mail,

studies the harmonium, i
Mmuioss of our fellow creattires
shave with stone razors. B

Tus United States Supreme Courl
was established in 1780, e o

Ax exspurt, A dilupidated pub‘h
fountain.—New York News,

A voor horseback-rider always
an ‘eye to the mune chance.

with a total of 2,225 acres.

A pass wae caught in the Senuylkill
which bad & rat inside of it.

A muEaxs for making clothing fire
proofl has been made » success,

LAPLANDERS enn travel a hundred
miles u day with s pair of deer.

Miss  BrAppon  scknowl the
suthorship of thirty-three novels.
 Tue Arst locomotive in America was
put in operation August 28, 1830,

Rarinoans carry three million
sengers safely where they kill one.

Way is the letter “1" never too
late 7—Because it is always in time,

Tuk Graphic thinks Beaconsfield has
left too little Turkey for the Greece.

Waat insect does a  blacksmith
manufacture? He makes the fire-fly.

Watcnes are like trouvle. They
pnever come singlehanded.—New York
News,

A Durure Crry ordinance speaks of
“uny cow of either eex.” A bull there,
certainly.

In Turkey, as much as two thousand
dollars have boen paid for an amber
mouthpiece.

Ler there be an end to the palpable
fasehood that figures won't gig.—New
Haven Register.

Taereg were one hundred miles of
tunnel in Great Britain in 1877, which

usly | cost-about £50,000,000,

Buack velvet slippers, perfectly plain,
are said to be the truly correct thing for
gentlemen's indoor wear,

Mge. Rony has sbsconded from Mon-
treal because be was fearfully in debt,
and nobody would let Rory owe more.

I¥ 1805 there was but one man in
this copntry who could mnke drawings
for cotbon machivery; his name was

i .Turh are the most courteous
people on earth, and never take the
wrong hat off the hat-rack.—Breakfast

Mg, Brumarox says that *‘ open-air
re h.rvhould not bawl themselves to
Slslth ;¥ but we are not able to see it in
thatlight.— Gropfic.

CIris w question worthy of careful
investi , whether a person whose
voioo ia broken is not a'l the more com-
petent to ning *‘ pieces.”

A CORRESPONDENT wants to know
whether, considering the great utility of
the ocean, poets are not wrong in call-
ing ita" 1“““' ‘water,”

"Tri Fouy Counties, x paper published
in Texas, heads one of its f‘;lumns with
this' pertifient cuery: “Is this your
papor, or #'borrowed one ™

Waaris the difference between a law-
stationer and his clerk? While the
latter merely en the deeds, the
{ormer engraosses the profits,

WuaAr is the difference between a
goor E\lp and g masquerada costume

ne is fired and doesn’t hit, and the
other i hired and doesn’t fit,

“I¥ you want to have s man for your
friondf %{‘g; xﬁllohhe ill-will of his
wife. Publie in mude nJ: of the
Average pwjudﬁe of womankind.

“Oxe of the results of a recent tem-
perance . ia the sale of
over i m&jmﬂ_n of blue ribbon to
udorn &!, signers of the pledge.
“PA enid a little four-year-old

“there’'s u_poor mun out there
would give anything to see

£
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T oo e Pt e 61 et
“ sull race!” exelaimed

- Jas N 14l down Ba'

o pibal| 04 My (insions] T

CAN ;nﬂgn_ﬂlm has unearthed the

1 i :
De. Davis, of Juhnson County
Imu{ ;{I‘ﬁ‘ s a'd.hhw M'

beghuning to take k

Tue introduction of the whi oot ‘*. ¢
is mooted in Alabama. old* !
Privcass  Beatiuck, of ' .

Tck enrAm from buttermilk isan Ala- = 7

h"‘-:__ 7

LONDON possosses nine cemetaries,

}
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was s race with u double « 5
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